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0UT OF FASHION.

VERYBODY MAS
gone out of fowa
for the seanon,”
Mrs. Townsend sud-
denly remarked at
the breakfast table,
one morning. "The
Drurys left for
Lake George yester-
dny, the Tennants
are to spend the
summesr &t Felos-
key and o¢ven the
Stantons have managed to vig fhem-
selves out, and have gone on & jiunt
Dne might as well be out of the world
18 out of fashion."”

Mr. Townsend thoughtfully halped
himself to fried potatoes, and obarrved
that he would have to inyest in & ¥um-
mer hat,

“Now see here, John! said Mra,
Townsend, sitting bolt upright in her
thalr and emphasizing her reriarks
with a pudgy forefinger, “those Stan-
long haven't any more of this whrld's
goods than we have, yet off they go.
with a great flourish to gpend & 10nth
it Beechside

“I'don’t gee where you'd find a pleas-
anter place'than this, in which th pass
the summer,” Mr. Townsend milfly re-
monstrated, “begides I'm a little ghort,
Just now,—there's that note to meet (H]
Tuly—

“Of course you ecan't understand why
L want to go—belnig 2 man—'" sald Mrs.
Townsend, witheringly, “but I simply
can’'t stand the aira of those Stantons,
It need not codt very much—we might
go Into the country.”

“I'Il see," sald Mr.
commitial, as usual

The month of July went out with a
sudden rise of the thermometer, and a
general exodus of ftownspeople took
place.

Mrs. Townsend, after a carcful pe-
rusal of allurlng advertisements, set-
tled on “Silver Creek' as the place most
likely to meet her expectations.

“Best of table board at moderale
rotes; fine fishing, boating and bathing;
free transportation to and from trains”

Mr, Townsend ngreed to “run down”
for Sundays, and Mrs T., with dire
misglvings, handed her keys over to
the “help” that had promised to keep

Townsend, non-

the domestic machinery going until her
return.

Not entirely sanguine, yet hopelul,
withal, Mrs, Townsend pocketed her
baggage check and stepped aboard the
train that was to bear her to her destl-
nation. After a long journey, with the
usual miserles attendant upon a trip
with the thermometer at 90 degrees, she
found herself “Sidetracked In a wheat-
fleld""—to use her own expression—an
object of great Interest to a tow-headed
youth and a raw-boned cart horée.

Wil you tell me how 1 ean get to
Mr., Tucker's house?"' she ventured to
inquire of the former.

*“Reckon I kin, If yeou be the Mis'
Townsen' what's coming t' board,”" he
rejoined. This being confirmed, he
brought the rawboned nag alongside
the platform, shifted the varlous bags
and bundles with which the wagon wa#
heaped to make room for Mrs, Town-
gend’'s smart trunk, and cordlally In-
vited that lady to “Jump aboard."”

“Square Tucker couldn’t came his-
gelf, 'cauge they're makin' a new hog
pen t'day,” he explained, ns he cracked
the whip over the nag's lean flanks, The
wheels of the lumbering vehlcle, turn-
ing clumsly In the deep sand of the
road, sent up suffocating clouds of dust;
the sun beat pitilessly upon their un-
protected heads,

“How far is it to Square Tucker's?"
inquired Mrs. Townsend,

v “Oh, a matter o' slx miles,” he of the
tow~head responded, cheerfully.

' Mrs. Townsend's heart fainted withln
her,

' At a turn of the road the wagon
rumbled over a rustie bridge, beneath
which a shallow stream meandered,
scarcely wetting the sun-dried stones
“That thar's Sllver Creek,” sald the
‘boy, pointing with his whip over his
shoulder. ““I’other bend aln’t mor'n
half a mile from Squire's.”

{ “Fishing and boating made easy,"

murmured Mra. Townsend, with grim
humor. *““No danger of drowning there."

“Fishin' did you say, Marm? There's
plenty o' fish to be got eout o' that thar
creek In th' spring o' th’ year. Wouldn't
think it, would yeou?"

*But why should Mr. Tucker adver-
tise fishing when the season Is over?"
queried Mrs, Townsend. “Oh, that thar
advertisement, Marm, waa one th'
Squire copled out'n an old noospaper.
I hearn him say as how It read purty
well, an' he thought t'wounld do,”

Mrs. Townsend, tired, hungry and
dust-laden as sha was, gave vent to
hysterleal mirth, but managed to re-
strain herself ns with a lusty “"Whoa!"
the young Jehe brought the turnout to
a standstill, before the farm house.

The change from the glaring sunlight
to the comparative coolness of the farm
house sitting room was most welcome,
and the kindly greeting of the Squire
and his good wife left nothing to be de-
sired. &

But used as she was to a well ap-
pointed, modern dwelling the sparsely
furnished rooms seemed to Myrs, Town-
gend uncomfortable and chesrless,

At the ted table Mrs, Towngend was
informed that “t'other lady boarder had
a headache,” and would not be down
that evenlng,

They met at breakfast, however, and
when Mrs, Russel—whlch was the other
hoarder's name—had showed Mrs.
Townsend a brand new crochet stiteh,
they became fast friends, Even cro-
cheting will pall on one, however, and
having neglected to lay In & supply of
reading matter, the two ladies yawned
the afternoon away.

“You've no doubt heard the expres-
slon ‘ten miles from a lemon,'* sald Mrs,
Rusdel ns they sat on the front "stoop”
the radiance of the moonlight all anbhout
them, the murderous hum of blood-
thirgty mosquitoes fiiling the alr, “In
my case It 18 ‘ten mlles from a sodn
fountain.'! What wounldn't 1 give for an
lee eold draught thizs minute

“I wonder why all farm houses have
Brussels darpet and halr eloth furnl-
ture In the patlor?" queried Mrs, Town-
send, Irrelevantly. i

“And green paper shades,” Mrs, Rus-
sel supplemented.

‘o you think they'll have esalt pork
for breakfast again?" Mps, 1. asked,
anxlously,

"SBure to.

I've been here two woeks,

PEN T'DAY."

and they've only skipped two mom-
Ings,"

It was even go; salt pork seemed fo
be a staple article at Squire Tucker’s,
and as for berries, fresh veg#tables,
eto,, they were only to be obtained at
“the Corners” and were frequantly tze
reverse of fresh.

“Why don't you have a garden?”
asked Mrs, Townsend, “T thovght ail
farmers ralsed small frults anll vege-
tables."

“Well, I aln’t much of a hand to pult-
ter with a garden,” the Squire made re-
ply. There ain't & farm nigh that ylelda
better crops of grain th'n  mine,
though," he proudly added.

Mrs, T. thought regretfully of the
appetizing salads she was wont 10 pre-
pare for luncheon,

At the end of the week Mrs. Ruswel
recelved a summons home, and afler
tossing sleeplessly through a hot mos-
quito haunted night, Mrs. Townsend
came to the concluslon that ther® were
other things as desirable as “being In
fashion.”

S0 the raw-boned nag hanled two
trunks to the station In the mernipg,
Instead of one,

“"There's no place llke homs,' ** srld
Mra. Townsend to Mrs. Russel., *Tt
must be true that ‘Camiliarity brecds
eontempt,’ elge peaple would realize Tha
truth of that saying and find rest and
recreation In thelr own homes. Haw 1
shall enjoy a good book and my ham-
maock on the vine-shaded veranda, afler
my morning work s done. How I shiil
appreciate a stroll in the park with hae:
band in the enol of the evening, whken
the band is playing.*

"Me too,” sald Mrs. Russel, enthu-
glastieally, If not grammatieally.

There are 32,000 liguor shops in Parls
and 425,000 in the departmenty, ome to
every 86 Inhabltants,

THE WINNING OF FAME.

One of the Ways In Which a Man May
Perpetuats His Memory.

A man may win wldespread and
long-enduring fame by founding an in-
stitutlion of learning which shall bear
his name, says New York Sun. The
ery “Cornell” was heard over England
last week—it had long been familiar in
the United States; and the years have

added lustre to the memory of Ezra |

Cornell, who founded the university at
Ithaca, N. Y., which was chartered
thirty years ago, and opened for stu-
dents in 1888, during the Presldency of
Andrew Johmson. The name of the
Rev. John Harvard of England and
Massachusetts has been commemorated
for more than two centurles and a half
as the founder of Harvard college, now
known as Harvard university, The
nanie of Ellhu Yale, born
Haven, Conn,, died in England, is em-
balmed In Yale university, formerly
known ns Yale college, which enjoyed
his benefactions in the first quarter of
the eighteenth century In Californin
there is Stanford unlversity, named nf-
ter a son of the late Leland Stanford;
there Is the Johns Hopkins university
in Baltimore; there is Vanderbilt uni-
versity in Tennessee: there Is Vassar

college near Poughkeepsie c#lled after |

Matthew Vassar, and there are many
cther universities or collezes called af-
ter thelr founders or benefactors. The
Rev Dr. Marcus Whitman, a ploneer In
the farthest west, is commemorated in

Whitman college, soon (o be university, |

in the state of Washington. If one can-
not found a university or a college, o
geminary may serve to perpetuate his
name, At East Hampton, in Massa-
chusetts, there is Williston seminary
namaed after thelr founders, It may be
ton; and there are in the country hun-
dreds of other institutions of the kind
named after thelr founders, 1t mey be

inferred from the examples here that |

the man who desires to perpetuate his
memory would do well to establiish a
university, college, seminary, or other
institution of learaning, and give it his
name,

BEES AT ASCOT.

They Made Things Lively at the Roace-
Track for n While.

A curlous Incident occurred at Ascot.
While 4 large number of pleasint
luricheon parties were enjoying the de-
lights of an open-air repast in the gar-
dens behind the grand stand a great
swarm of bees settled down on the
guasts around a table In a corner, says
London Telegraph. They buzzed and
buzzed everywhere. Ladies had bees in
their honnets and gentlemen found
thelr hats turned into striking like-
nessea of “Cateh-"em-alive-oh's.” Some
of the swarm settled on the cold sal-
mon, and other members of it tumbled
Into the champagne cup, In fact, the
bees created the greatest consternation
among the ladies and gentlemen in
that portion of the grounds, They were
gradually drawn off the luncheon party
by a gentleman, to whom occurred the
happy idea of treating them to a little
music on a metal tray under a tree.
After the tapping or tinkling on the
article had continued for two or three
moments the queen bee settled on the
branches above to listen to it, and was
at once followed by all the swarm, It
was an extraordinary sight to see hun-
dreds of the Insects hanging 1Tke great
black and gold clusters on the tres
while the tinklink continued. It ceaseil
with the luncheon, and the bees did no
more harm. In the earlier part of the
performance a lady was pretty severely
stung,

Enough to Make n Horse Laugh,

A bloomered bicyele girl caused a
runaway in New York Central park the
other day. How gueer that is. When
horges around here see a Boston bicycle
girl in bloomers they whinny with de-
light.—Ex.

CURIOS.

The green ants of Australln make
thelr nests by bending leaves In the
form of a cone, and fastenlng them with
a natural glue,

Strange drinks are served in the pro-
hibitlon town of Pltisfidld, Me. A toper
there was served, by mistake, with a
glass of embalming fluld, and al last
accounts he was not sure whether he
would dle or was destined to enjoy Im-
mortal life.

Some one {8 trying to create trouble
In the oyster market, and Insure %o the
oyster a natural death, by quoting from
Levitlcus, xi, 10, this Injunction against
enling the succulent bivalve: “And all
that have notl fins and geales In the seas
and in the rivers * * * they shall be
an abomination unte youn,"

Fifty - three men were engaged In
Hrooklyn at an employment agency to
travel to Europe with a rlch lavalld
named Waldeman. They each peld $5
to the supposed agent. When they
called again they learned that the in-
valld had recovered hlg health, and was
strong enough to run away with $265 be-
longing to hls dupes,

A funny young man in Milledgeville,
Ga., rigged himself up a8 a ghost, and
in the midnight gloom visited the house
of # nelghbor to frighten him and hava
a laugh at his expense, The ghost In-
terrupted a burglar at his work, and the
burglar turned the laugh agalnst the
ghost by fobbing him of his watch and
twenty dollars.

MORGAN & FHAMILION,

Qontraetors, Builders,
@abinet [T\akers

AND UNDERTAKERS.

FARMINGTON, - NEW MEXICO.

In New |

TheSmeltr ity Brewing Assocation

Manufacturers of

Pure, Wholesome, Home Brewed Beer, and
the only Pure-lce in the market,

Duraags, - -~ Celorad,

AUTIFOL

To all wishing to buy GRAND MESA LANDS,
under ditch, with ample stock therein for irri-

gation, just north of Farmington, N. M., | will
sell any size block, from one to eighty acres,

cheap, on easy terms.

Very Choice Lots for Sale

just north of the public school
building, to sell, a 40-acre tract,
two miles from town, and an 80-
acre tract with a 2-room house,
cellar and small orchard, also a
10-acre tract of good land, well
situated on the county road.

Any of theso picces of property is close cnough to the publie

school for children to sttend.

For further information apply to owner,
HUGH GRIFFIN
B SRS
V. R. N. Greaves, Agent
Farmington, N. M.

"5z Says Bridget, Well, 1 piver see.

7 The loikeipall me blissd loife,

"I If Micky iver marries me
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